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For three years we got along fine. Brad is a sweet and gentle
lover. Our honeymoon was wonderful. Our sexual adjustment was
perfect. For three years I had no worries of any kind. However,
Brad fretted about my working—despite his present behavior, he is
extremely proud and sensitive—and he kept on begging me to
stay at home and be just a wife. After we finally saved $1,000 I
gave up my teaching, and soon Sally was on the way.
While I was pregnant that first time, all our troubles commenced.
It took me quite a while to realize that something had happened
to Brad, that he had changed. Possibly I should have sensed tbe
difference. It still seems incredible to me he would choose the very
time I was carrying his first child^-the child he had begged for—to
start on the road that is leading him to ruin.
During my pregnancy with Sally, he was far more tender and
considerate than the average husband. I have never been especially
interested in housework or cooking. Brad took charge of the market-
ing., helped with the meals and dishwashing, treated me as though
I were a baby myself. I did notice there were evenings he ar-
rived home very late. I assumed he was calling on prospective cus-
tomers, I have always been ambitious for him. Consequently, I
didn't object to his absences.
The week Sally was born, I found out how Brad had been spend-
ing his time and our savings. One morning my hospital bill—which
I thought he had settled—was delivered to my room, A few raaa-
utes later Brad arrived with flowers, and I spoke to him about the
bilL He seemed tipset and embarrassed, but said he'd pay at the
desk when he left His manner was so strange I checked with
the cashier during the afternoon, and sure enough Brad had paid.
But then my father-in-law telephoned and told me Barad had bor-
rowed $100 from him.
I was in a fever of nerves and anxiety until Brad's evening visit
When I asked for an eaqplanafion of the borrowing, be tried to
evade my questions at fin*. Eventually he broke down and con-
fessed he'd lost nearly all our savings gambling. His humiliation was
a dreadful thing to see. He looked lie a little boy I once eaugjbt

